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Author's Notes: 
| dunno | got this idea from out of nowhere, plus | always wanted to write a ModernDomestic!Dave/ Eric. 


Anyways | hope you enjoy! 


Comments and questions most appreciated thank you :) 


"You didn't have to do that Eric.." Dave smiled a little excitedly, when a bag was placed on his lap. 
"| needed to, | shouldn't have snapped at you like that." Eric sighed quietly. 


Days prior the two of them had gotten into a heated argument, which of course they weren't on the best 


terms. 


Thankfully Eric knew Dave well enough to know, he sure as hell loved presents and gifts; To get back on his 
good side. 


Dave immediately dug through the bag like an excited kid on Christmas. 


When Dave pulled out the item that was inside, it certainly surprised him, then looking over at Eric who was 


blushing deeply. 


‘lm trying..." Eric's face was still a light pink color, as he rubbed the back of his neck looking away 


embarrassingly. 


Dave looked back down at the item. 


From just by looking at the packaging, it was a remote controlled vibrator. 


"Did you order it online or go into a shop?" Dave questioned, giving Eric quite the sly smile. 


Eric seemed to blush more. 


“Shop.” Eric mumbled out, "you like it?.." 


Eric wasn't even sure if this was Dave's thing or not, he just went with the recommendation of one of the 
workers at the shop. 


"| dunno I'd have to try it." Dave gave a toothy grin, which turned Eric all shades of pink and red in the face. 


"You should have told me you were going, | could have gone with you.." Dave did pout a little, since he would 
have loved to see Eric awkwardly looking at strap-ons, butt plugs, and god knows what else the shop had to 
offer. 


"Next time." Eric lied, since if he ever bought another sex toy it would be on Amazon or something where it 


was much more discreet. 


"Fine." Dave started ripping open the packaging, "it's rechargable, how thoughtful of you~" He teased playfully. 


Eric blushed, "it's waste to use batteries." 


"I know I'm teasing you~" Dave smiled, getting up from the couch to wash the toy and charge it for a while. 


Well at least it seemed like this plan worked, Eric was thankful. 


Since it usually was annoying when Dave would give him the silent treatment. 


It was later that day, Eric was busy writing up one of his blogs. 


While Dave was getting ready for a meeting he had to take care of with a network company about one of the 


shows he was on 


He walked past the kitchen, noticing the vibrator was still charging. 


Dave looked at his phone, he had a few minutes before he'd have to leave.. 


Dave looked around briefly not seeing Eric around, he grabbed the toy off of the charger and went into the 


bathroom. 


The bathroom door was shut with a light click, Dave unzipped his jeans, and pushed down his bikini briefs. 


Dave wondered how well Eric picked out this toy, it seemed like the type that was small, but not too small. Like 


it was meant to be discreet, maybe Dave would text Eric later to tell him he was wearing it.. 


Dave briefly dug around in one of the counter drawers in the bathroom to find some lube. 


Dave blushed ever so slightly when he carefully pressed it inside himself. 


He let out a quiet sigh, at least it felt good on its own. 


Eric definitely deserved bonus points for that. 


Dave noticed the time again, if he didn't leave now he was going to be late. 


Dave straightened up, and pulled up his underwear, and pants; With the vibrator still in him. 


When Dave walked thankfully he didn't feel that aroused. 


It was on the bordering of arousal, and feeling nothing. 


At least he'd be able to get through the meeting no problem with it inside him. 


He grabbed his car keys, and left. 


Eric yawned quietly, as he shuffled to the kitchen to put on a pot of coffee. 


He cracked his back, and let out a heavy sigh. 


When he walked by the trashcan he frowned slightly. 


"Damn it Dave.." He grumbled to himself, taking out the plastic packaging from the toy he'd bought him. 


"Why even have a damn recycle bin if you keep throwing plastic in the trash!" Eric huffed to himself. 


As he walked to the garage he looked over the packaging. 


Elegant.. Discreet... Full Pleasure With This Easy Compact Travel Anal Plug. 
With Added Technology That Makes This Toy Of The Year at Adult Entertainment Expo, it's purely silent! 


Though we can't say you will be when you first give this toy a run! 


Never Lose Your New Best Friend, With Handy Tracking and Bluetooth, with Downloadable App to your phone, 
tablet or Ipod 


Register today to be update with news and deals! 


Eric blushed as he read the packaging, since he'd never even gave it a second glance. He trusted the employee 


that the shop to give him whatever would make his boyfriend happy, and forgive him. 


Eric felt around in his pocket for his phone, thinking well it would be a good idea to register it like the box 
said... 


Once he was finished, he tossed the container in the recycle bin, and headed back inside. 


He played around with his phone a bit as he poured himself a cup of coffee. 


He raised his eyebrows slightly, when it said it was in downtown LA. 


Well that didn't make sense... 


"Wonder if it's a glitch or somethin." Eric didn't dwell on it long as he went back into his office to write more. 


Dave was in the downtown area still in his meeting, it was the topic of suggesting new ideas to help prepare 
for the next season. 


"Well it is hard to come with new ideas we hadn't already done." Someone suggested in the meeting. 


‘Sometimes it doesn't hurt to recycle old one with a new spin added to it” Dave pointed out himself. 


Since it was inevitable. 


"You have any ideas then?" They questioned. 


"Well actually what about the-" Dave stopped himself. 


He looked like a deer in headlights. 


"The?." They wondered hoping Dave would elaborate. 


Dave cough, and cleared his throat, "sorry.. | had something in my throat.." He apologized. 


| was going to say remember when they did the graffiti art as a challenge? Maybe they could do a painting 
challenge... since.." Dave trailed off clearing his throat again, " it would be more fair to people that do 


traditional art this time.."He managed to say. 


"We'll add it to the list, anyone else have any new ideas?" They said. 


"I think we should definitely make we do another tattooing in a hard place challenge again" Someone else spoke 


up. 


While the meeting carried on, Dave was tightly gripping a pen he had in his hand, which looked like it was about 


to snap; His face was lightly flush. 


He felt the constant shiver of arousal run up his spine, the vibrator inside him moving at a high speed. 


Dave used his other hand to partly cover his mouth, he could help but bite his hand. 


He was easily getting hard in his pants. 


Why on earth was this thing suddenly vibrating, he'd sure as hell take it out when the meeting was over. 


Dave sat quietly, doing his very best not to moan, and let his eyes roll back in pleasure. 


Dave let out a sudden gasp, when the vibrator inside him suddenly started to rotate hitting his prostate over 


and over again. 


"Are you alright Dave?" Someone asked, thinking Dave was acting a bit odd. 


"Y-yeah... Just.. Suddenly not feeling well." Dave swallowed thickly. 


All he wanted to do was stick his hand down his hands, the pleasurable sensation was almost unbearable. 


"Oh well you can leave if you need too." They offered. 


"NO... | mean.. No. It's fine." Dave then grit his teeth. 


He didn't dare try getting up from his seat, since his cock was straining underneath his tight jeans. 


By some miracle Dave got through the meeting in one piece, and he was praising any higher being above that 


he brought a jacket so he could cover his front as he rushed off to the bathroom. 


He shut and locked the empty stall he went into. 


His back was pressed hard against the door, he quickly unzipped his jeans. 


Dave let out a sigh of sweet relief when he took out his cock to touch himself. 


His eyes fluttered shut. 


"Fuck." He whispered softly. 


His cock was already dripping at the tip, the meeting was almost an hour of torture for him. 


Dave let out a whimper of frustration when the vibrations suddenly stopped. 


"Come on.." Dave groaned quietly. 


Of course when he got a chance to be alone it stops.. 


He wondered if there was a way to get it to work again 


Just as he was about to take it out, but it started back up again to his relief. 


Dave pressed himself harder against the door as he stroked his cock. 


Dave tightly bit his lip as the speed up up higher and higher. 


Fuck he wished he was home so he could moan more clearly. 


His legs buckled beneath him, fuck it felt so good.. 


His eyes prickled with tears in the corners, as it it rotated inside him again 


"Ah----hh.." Dave whimpered to himself, he was so close. 


Dave arched his back as he came hard into his hand, this was probably the hardest he'd came in a while. 


His hair was matted to his forehead with sweat. 


He panted softly as he rode out his orgasm, with the vibrator still going wildly inside him. 


"Fuck." Dave wiped his come soaked hand on some toilet paper, then taking out he vibrator inside him. 


At least this thing was pretty powerful he'd definitely give that to Eric, he still wondered how it was working 
though. 


Sure it was remote controlled powered, but that was left at home on the charger, and he was over 40 miles 


away from home. 


Maybe it was some type of defect? 


Dave looked around the bathroom to make sure no one else was around as he washed his hands and his Toy. 


Dave wondered if he should tell Eric about the experience. 


Then again knowing Eric would say, ‘well why were you wearing it out of the house for? You brought it on 


yourself you know. Or something along those lines he was sure of. 


Instead of typing up the rest of his blog Eric was still messing around with his phone, and playing with the app. 


He was turning up and down the settings on everything so he could get a better understanding for it. 


He just wondered if this actually worked, he'd have to tell Dave about it when he got home. 


Eric finally set it aside when he got bored enough with it, and went back to work himself. 


Dave was never more happy to be home finally, at least no one saw his little incident. 


He put the vibrator back on the charger, and stopped by the office, and seeing Eric typing away. 


"Hey baby." Dave came up behind Eric, wrapping his arms around his neck, and giving him a kiss on the side of 


the head. 


"You're home later than | thought you'd be." Eric looked up at the other mon. 


"Yeah.." Dave blushed slightly, "sorry | should have called you, but got tied up." He added. 


Eric shook his head, "don't worry about it, | know you get excited with that stuff. Oh! Before | forget here." He 
took out his phone to show Dave something. 


"You know that thing | got you, you can download an app to your phone and stuff, so you can control that 
thing without the remote. Though | think it was glitchy or something because it said it was in downtown." Eric 
laughed a little at the last part. 


"What?" Dave snatched his phone, and went through the app. 


"We're you playing with that thing?" Dave eyed the other man. 


Eric blushed brightly, "huh?.. No.. No... | mean | was playing with the app yeah, but not the toy.. There's a lot 
of stuff you can do with it, | hope it's stuff you like." 


Dave narrowed his eyes darkly at Eric, but then a smile creeping on his face. 


"You know what would make me happy?" Dave tilted Eric's chin to look up at him. 


"What?.." Eric knew that look anywhere making him blush. 


"Let me use it on you." Dave smiled innocently. 


Eric swallowed thickly, he wasn't sure about that. 


"| dunno." Eric blushed, his eyes averting from Dave. 


"Eric. Don't worry, you'll like it.” Dave smiled devilishly, having plenty of of perverted thoughts already. 


Even if Eric wasn't aware of what he did to Dave, Dave felt like he needed to give the other man some pay 


back. 


He hoped he could find those leather cuffs later, to make sure he could give Eric and unforgettable experience 


like he had hours prior. 


"Trust me." Dave gave Eric a kiss on the lips. 


